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Poetry.

WE MET TO PART FOREVER.

We met, "twas when the laaghing spring ,
Her earliest wreath was twining,

When birds were out on glancing wing,
And skies serenely shining,

But what to me were sunny skies
And April bloom beguiling?

My sunshine was thy radiant eyes.
My spring thy tender smiling.

My feet had trod a weary track
And crushed poth thorn and flower;
My future stretched all bare and black;
The Paunt held my hur.
I said to Doubt, T will ot Tear:
My faith is clear a3 morning,
I said to Memory fold not here -
Your valture wing of warning,
The days shall be, for thee snd me—
The nights all drear and lonely, '
But now 1 bid your shadow fles;
This hour is mine—mine only.

Hopeseemed to breathe in every bloom,
Love in each bud was sweiling;
Thers was no sigh of coming doom,
! Of change and parting telling.
No shadow fell, no blessom shut,
No moan rose from the river
To whisper darkly ye have met,
But met to part forever.
. L . L] .
Far islanded in billowy years
Sleeps that sweet, sunlit hour,
1 see it sometimes throngh my tears—
The rainbow through the shower.
But dark and slow the waves of Time,
Creep round my life foraver,
They cast no pearls,they chant no rhyme
They flash the sunlight never;
The thonght that bids their dreary lips
Moan low and saddest ever,
That in them flings & dim eclipse
Is that by hill or river,
Where sunshine pours or shadow dips,
We meet no mors lorever.

Dear love, the saintly dreamerstell
A wild and wondrous story,

That death cannot the spitit quell,
Nor quench its fadeless glory.

I need not these, for in my soal
A prophet voice is telling,

That Earth knows not a mortal goal,
Nor Love an sarthly knelling.

Beyond the stars, whose sfiver feet .

~ @%r heaven’s blue pathway qaiver,

Bay, ehall not our freed spirits meet
To part no more forever?

Registry of Births and Deaths.
The following is the synopsis of an act
ed by the Legislature of Ohio in
arch last, to taks effect and become a
law of the State from and after the first

| day of Jnly next:

“It requires the Probate Judges of the
several counties to keep a record of the
births and deaths occurriog in their seve-
ral counties; and makes it the daty of
hysicians and professiosal midwives to
eep 8 registry of the births wherein|.
they have aesisted, with the sex and the
color of the child, and the residence of
its parents. It also requires that phj’al

| cians, clergymen and sextons, who offi

ciate utht in the last illness,at the death
or at the burial of deceased persons shall
keep a registry of the name,age and res-
idence, of said deceased persons and the
time of their death. It makesit the du-
ty, also, of the parties above mentioned,
to ort fally and correctly the birtbs
registered by them, as above

| nqturod to the Probate Judge of the
aunty every three months, oo or before
I

second Monday of Javuary, April,

y and October, of each year. And it

- is made the duty of the Probate Judge

to record the same within fiftéen days af-
ter the receipt thereof, and transmit, on
or Jbofnn the first Honday of Nuvemhcr,
year, an abstraot of his record to
wmissioner of Statistics, in such
that official may dictate. The
romrd thus made is to be received in any
court a8 prima facie evidence of the facts
therein stated; and shall be open at all
proper hours to -the isspection of the
public. And every person who shall
meglect or refuse to comply with the pro-
visions of the act, shal?fnrfelt and pay
for each offense ten dollars, to be sued
for and recovered in the name of the
State of Ohio. Aund the Probate Judges
shall be entitled to reseive for services
under this sct like fees as are charged
for similar services in other cases.”

tha

8@ De Tocqueville, in his work on
Amenu, makes this foreible remark: “A
newspaper can drop the same thought
into a thousand minds at the same wo-
ment. A vewspaper isan adviser who
does not require to be sought; but who
comes to you briefly every day of common
weal, without distracting your private af-

Newspapers, therefore, become
moTe necessary in proportion as men be-
come more.e usl nd individuals more to
be feared. ose that they onl
serve to rotect. frea om would be to di-
minish t eu' importance; they maintain
civilization.”

3. An intrepid pohceman gave the
following testimony at the trial of the
Bowdoinham bank robbers at Bath last

I's Notice. chek “Live in Bowdoinham; was at the

; ghpuifumﬂut tho undersign-
ed e 15th day of Apri,
uiby ata Cqurt of Mon-

. -u. for of the estate

"'"' ‘of John 'hlud deceased.

sprans HENRY WINLAND.

depot between 10 and 11 o'clock on the
night of the robbery; saw a man about
the depot; followed him and put my band
onr his shoulder, and told him I had got
him; he grabbed me by the throat, but I

euapad 3

A Note by the Wayside.

I stoed upon the platform of the rail-
road depot in the pleasant little village of
N——, waiting for the express train go-
ing eastward. It was a pleasant after-
noon in September, and I, a stranger in
the place, was gazing ndm\rmaly upon a
field of Indian corn whose tops were wa-
ving gracefully in the breeze, a little to
the right of the station, when my atten-
tion was attracted by anemphatic remark
from one of a group of gentiemen loun-
ging upona pile of baggage, like myself
awaiting the arrival of the train.

“Yes, sir; ['ll sell the best horse in my
stables beidre I'll part with him, No,
gir; while I live and have a roof to shel-
ter my head from the storms, he shall
bave a warm place by my ﬁres:de. and if
I had barely sufficient food to keep me
from starvation I would share the last
morsel with him."”

I tarned and beheld a noble looking
man, somewhat past the prime of life,
with a sad look in his deep blue eyes, ca-
ressing the shaggy head of a large New-
foundland dog, who evinced as much
pleasure as though ke had understood ev-
ery word of his master’s remarks.

“How is that?"” said an honest-looking
Hoosier standing wvear. “I don't see
nothin’ so extra lookin’ about him. I
sold a powerful gight handsomer pup last
week for ten dollars.”

“Well, my friend,” said the gentleman,
“] know he is not a handsome dog, but [
will tell you why I prize him so highly,
and then you shall judge whether itis a
foolish whim or sot.”

“Well, drive ahead stranger,” said the
Hoosier, good-naturedly; “mebbe he has
done you a good turn sometime, that you
don't lorgit.”

“You are right,”" said the gentleman;
*“God forbid that I should ever forget the
debt of gratitude [ owe him. Nearly
eighteen years ago, when I was in the
vigor of early manhood,I left my father's
pleasant.home 1n the valley of the Con-
pecticat, and with my pewly-wedded
bride set out to try and make my fortune
in the far West, the fabulous reports of
whose wealth and advantages had stirred
my youthful blood to fever heat. I took
with me but little save my rifle and
my faithtul dog. I made a clearag, and
in the course of time a neat little cottage
with a woodbine hangingin graceful clus-
ters around the doorway was the result
of my labors, Although I did not be-
come vastly rich, yet I secured a compe-
tence enough to make me independent for
life.

“One child was given me,a little curly-
haired fairy, whom we named Nellie, in
memory of a beloved sister who died but]
a short time before my emigration. Oh,
how we 1dolized that dear little ome! I
fear we loved her too' well, and forgot
Him who claimed our greatest love. My
dear wife used sften to say, ‘O, Heury, if
our little Nell should be taken from us I
could not live.’

“Little Nellie and good old Carlo soon
became great friends. He was always by
her side wherever she wandered, and
would lie for hours with his huge.head
resting upon her koee,gazing up into her
face with a look that was almost human
in its fondness.

“Well, one morning when Nellie was
about five years old, 1 left home to trans-
act some business which required my im-
mediate presence, When 1 had proceed-
ed a mile or two [ perceived that the dog
was follow:ng me,and stopping mzl horse
I attempt®l to drive him back. He was
determined 1o go with me, but I finally
succeeded in my efforts, and he took the
back track for home. = Well was it for my
happiness that he did so,

“When I returned home late in the
evenibe, I entered the house and found
little Nellie lying upon the bed that stood
in one corner of the roem, caressing the
dog who lay quietly beside her, and some
viﬁa of medicine standing on the table
near by showed me at once that she was
ill.

¢4¢0h wife, what ails the child? What
is the matter, darliog? said I in alarm,
running up to the bedside and takiog ber
hand in mine, which I perceived was hot
and feverish.

“‘Qh pappa, Carlo saved little Nell;
dear old Carlo!" said she, throwiog her
arms about the meck of the dog, who
gave a low whine of delight at the ca-
ress.

“«What is this? For God's sake, wife,
what has happened?’ said 1.

“:Oh, Henry, said she, ‘thank God for
His mercy that our darling is spared to
us, and let us never forget that to that
faithfal creature we owe our little one’s
life. But for him our home would be
desolate indeed.’

“She then related what had transpired
during my absence. Directly behind
our house, but some distance away in the
meadow, ran a deep and swift stream of
water. It seems that some time after I
left home my wife, who had been very
busy in the kitehen, chanced to go into
the sitting-room where she had left the
child busied ‘with a book of pictures.—
The book lay open beside berlittle chair,
but she was not to be seen. She called
ber,but received no answer. She stepped
to the door, thinking perbhaps she was in
the yard at play; but to her surprise and
alarm no trace of the little one could be
seen. Throwing on her sun bonnet she
immediately Jeft the house snd began to
search for her; she called her name seve
ral times, but no answer came to relieve
her annety With an uneasy feeling at
her heart she started for the orchard
where Nellie sometimes wandered in her
play, accompanied by the faithfu! Carlo
When she arrived there she found Nellie's
littte hat lying wpon the ground filled
with flowers. Thinkiog then she was

called her again, but heard no responss,
Suddenly a terrible thought seized her,
rendering her powerless for & moment,
then with the wild ery, ‘Theriver! O,
my God! the river!' she flew with the
speed of an wurrow over the recky knoll
that rose between the orchard and the
stream. Fear lent speed to her trembling
limbs, but the minutes seemed hours un-
til she came in gight of the water. Then
sie saw her child, sitting on the very
edge of a shelnng baok that projected
over the water, looking intently at some
water-lillies a few feet from the briuk.

“In alarm she immediately shouted,
‘Nellie! Nellie!" The child started,sprang
to her feet, and just at that moment the
treacherous baok gave way, and she was
precipitated into the water, apd her mo-
ther came to the edge onmly to see her
sink in the current that was bearing her
swiftly down the stream, 3hbesoon rose
to the surface, and in a pleading voice
cried out, ‘Mammal mamma!’

“Her mother, knowing that she was
powerless to help her,in her agony would
have thrown herself into the turbaulent
waters to perish with her child,when sud-
denly the shaggy form of old Carlo
bounded past her and pluoged in the
river, and in a few “moments she was
clasping in her arms the loved one whom
a momegpt before 1t seemed nothing shert
of a direct miracle could save.

“For several days Nellie was quitesill
in consequenee of the shock and the chill
of the water, but she finally recovered,
and ever after old Carlo shared an almost
equal place with her father and mother in
ber affection.

“Three years ago she died, and with
her last breath she smd:

“‘Papa, you will always be kind to
dear old Carlo, won't you? Keep him
always because he saved your little Nell,
and because she loved him so.

“And for many days after her death
the faithful old ecreature refused to eaf,
but went about whining pitifully, and it
was with the utmost exertion that we
made him sustain life,

“Nellie's loss was too much for my poor
wife, whose health was delicate, and she
soen followed our darling to the batter
land. I am now alone inthe world. All
of my father’s family have long slept the
last gleep, but while I live the memory of
my darliog little Nell is sacred, and for
her sake the same roef that shelters my
head shall always shelter my dog. None
but myself shall ever own the faithful
old fellow while [ live,"” and he bent his
head to conceal the tears thatall his man-
hood's strength could not repress.

“God bless you, stranger,” said the
Heosier, drawing his g_mwny hands
across his eyes to wipe away the tears.
“God bless you; keep him for her sake;
he’s a noble fellow.”

And as the long train thundered up to
the depot I saw traces of tears on many a
chee~, showing the intense interest with
which the travelers had listened to the
story of “Little Nell,” and her loved
playmate, the faithful Carlo.

-

A Story for Swearers,

A gentleman once heard a laboring
man swear dreadfully in the presence of
a pumber of his companions. He told
him it was a cowardly thing to swear in
company, when he dared “not do it by
himself. The mansaid be was not afraid
‘o swear at any time or any place.

“I'll give you ten dollars,” said the gen
tleman, “if you will go into the village
churchynrd at twelve o’clock to-night,and
swear the same oaths you have uttered
here, when alone with your God.”

"Isg_'reed." said the man, “’tis an easy
way of earning ten dollars.”

“Well, you come to me to-morrow, and
say you have done it, and the money is
yours,”

The time passed on; widnight came.
The man went to the graveyard. It was
a night of pitchy darkness. As he en-
tered the graveyard not a sound was
heard; all was as still 28 death, Then the
gentleman s words, “alone yith God,”
¢ame over him with a wonderful power.—
The thought of the wickeduess he had
committed, and what he bad come there
to do, darted through his mind like a flash
of llghtnmz He trembled at his folly.
Afraid to take another step he fell on his
kneecs, and instead of the dreadful oath
be had come to utter,the earnest cry went
up, “'God be merciful to me a sinner!”

The next day he went to the gentle-
man and thanked hini for what he bad
done, and said he had resolved mot to
swear another oath as loog as he lived.—
Miss Barber's “cﬂl{y

FoRTUNES AT A Smamr. Brow.—“1
find,”" said a shrewd merchant, “I make
wmost money when I am least anxious
about it There is practical philosophy
in this remark. Caution, prudence, sa-
gacity, and ‘deliberation are all necessary
to business success. Some men, it is true,

| zet rich snddenly, but the great msjority

do not, and cannot. Bonaparte once said,
“I have no idea of a merchant’s acquir-
ing a fortune as a general wins a battle—

at a single blow. Such fortunes too of-

ten vanish suddenly.

CurreE oN UNCONSTITUTIONAL TAXA-
TioN.—The Galveston News says: “A
smart negro was asked, a few days ago.
what he thnu;,bl of the cotton tax: ‘It's
ungonstitutional, sar, and aouder tax is
maoré nncunatitulional, sar;de whisky tax,
sar; [ used to git & gallon for two bits,
sar, and now [ has to give two dollars,on
account of dem Northern tazes. 1'se
gwine to help blow em up, sar; [ is!”

o>

pen. The Commissioner of Internal Rev-
enue has decided that wagons, carts and
drays used for farming and Jumbering,
and express wagons for earrying f‘reight

tnear by searching for wild flowers, she

exclusively, are exempt from taxation,

ISLE OF BEAUTY.

Shades of evening close not o'er us,]
Leave our lonely bark awhiles,
Morn, alas! will not restore us
Yonder dim and distant isle;
Still my fancy can discover
Sunny spots where friends may dwell;
Darker shadows round us hover.
Isle of beanty, fare thee well.

'Tis the hour when happy faces,
Bmile around the taper's light,
Who will fill our vacant places?
‘Who will sing our songs to-night!?
ugh the mists that float above us,
aintly sounds the vesper bell;
Lika & vofes from those who love us,
Breatling fondly, fare thee well.

When the waves aie round me breaking,
As 1 pace the deck alons,

And my eye in vain is seeking
Bome green leal to rest npon;

What would I not give to wander
Where my old companions dwell?

Absence makes the heart grow fonder,
Isle of beauty, fare thee welll

-

A Bibulous Innpende.

Some years ago, when the total abati-
nence excitement was at its hight,and the
'\Imuchquar law was the great social
g(uesnon of the day,I called, with George

evdall, of the New Orleans Picayune,
at the office of the Brothers Harper,then
in Cliff street. George was running his
new Books on Mexico through their
press at the time, and having been ae-
quainted with the brothers many years
previously, was of course om the most
intimate terms with all of them.

James the Mayor, was at that time a
leading apostle in the toemperance cause,
and used occasionally to rally George
upon what he thought to be evidence of
an uodue bibulous propensity, “Your
face looks rather 1'ed<sJ ish this morning,
George; I'm afraid you indulge.” Which
Kendall certainly did; but always in mod-
eration—never to any like excess.

After gitting a fow moments, George
said to the younger brother, Fletohar
“Fletcher, where’s Jim? where's the
Mayor? I want to eee him.”

“He's in the library room,” replied
Fletcher,“entertaining a committee of old
women from the Martha Washiogton
Temperance Society. They hold a
meeting at the Tebernacle to- ~mOrrow
night,and the Mayoris going to preside.”
“Good!" said George, “I'll go right in
and see him. Come, Clark,"” a&ded Ken-
dall, *“let us see how the city’s chiefl
magistrate looks in covacil.”

George rapped at the door.

“Come in,” answered the mayor.
Kendall opened the door slowly, as if
in hesitation, glanced askance at the
eight or tes old women, winked know-
ingly at the mayor, and then said, with
an inimitable maudlin Jimmy Twitcher
air:

“J-i-i-m, let us go out and get another
drink!"

It is not often that any one can fluster
James Harper; but, “you believe” he
was flustered on this occasion. He leok-
ed horror-stricken at the very idea, as
he returned the astonished gaze of the
old ladies, *Another drink!” as if they
bad already had one together, early as it
was in the morning!

Last summer I saw George on his re-
turo from Paris. We reminiscized upon
this inecident, and Kendall said:

“I have never heard snything from
Jim from that day to this about my in-
dulging.”— Leuis Gaylerd Clark,

Waltches.

I'n winding s watch be caréful to have
the tube of the key thoroughly elean,
picking out any lint gathered in from'the
pocket, end removing the smallest trace
of dust init. This is very important;
the slightest particle of dust may fall in
throogh the key-hole and elog «some of
the delicate works, Many watches are
injured from this cause, and requires
cleaning more from this than all other
reasons. A watch should never be wound
or opened when dust is flying in the air,
nor should it be opened with soiled fin-
gers, New watches, even of the best
manufacture require a year.or =0 of weare
to get all the parts smooth and in prop-
er running order, so that a mew watch
can hardly be fully regulated to entirely
sccurate time the first year. The moving
of the regulator, when wery near the
right pomt is so delicate an operation
thata long %ime is required to sdjust it
exactly; one may sometimes chance to
hit it at first or second trial.

— e

A SLGGE‘armw —To sort potatoes or

ache; it is morehealthy. Make a plat-
form three by three feet, with sides four
or six inches high. Leave a gap at one
corner to pour out from. et the form
on a barrel or other support, and pour a
bushel of apples at a time on it, and sort
them standing. It it easier to lift wp
than to stoop down. :

. A farmer wrote as follows to a dis-
tinguished scientific agricultaralist, to
whom he felt under obligations for intro-
ducing a variety of swine: ‘‘Respected
sit—1 went yesterday to the cattle show.
I found several pigs of your species.—
There was a great variety of hogs, and I
was astonisbed at not seeing you there.”

59 5%

In Belgium, where every post office
has its telegraph wire, a message of
twenty words is sent to any part of the
kingdom for ten cents. In Swilzerland,
under the same system, both messages
and money orders can be sent at very
low rates, and people send more messages

than lcttcra

* |eollapse, too.

apples, stand upright acd save the back- |

The Second Baby,

A h affectionate father, blessed with a

the world: .

By gosh, we've got another baby, jst
like t'other, they'd been twins, only dne
come along two years aheadl. It's got the
same old squall, yolls like blue blages,
and keeps spitting milk. I held it the
other night while the “guss’’' was hunting
up the “lixer pro,” Well, to matter,but
I wont trot it again soom, if I do, my
“wardrobe” may be "sptlad " it sung
sweetly all the while until I gaveita
slight dig in the back which made her
eollapse, and if you'd have seen this, J,
W. B., you'd have thought it was alovely
“Experience is a wise
schoolmaster.” T've lsid iah astock of
wet goods for it, seventy-tlsae- bottles of
teething syrup, three quarts of patent
suicide laudanum, two dozen boettles of
Godfrey's cordial, so as to freaf her cor-
dially, a barrel and three pints of pare.
gorie. I got the three pints, so if the
barrel gives out some dark night, in the
middle of a thunder storm,I’ll be sure to
have one dose left. I was broucht up to
believe a man's house was his csstle, but
I'm darned if I aint mighty small pota-
toes in the new baby season; the “nuss”
is boss, and carries the keys of the castle
gate, and she amuses herself by trying to
see that I don't have a thundering . bit of
comfort, she keeps me in the kitchen
watohmg to see the *gruel bile," or
“daubing” mustard on square bits of
cloth with the handle of a spoon marked
“J. W. B.” I can't drink the baby's
paregorie without the “nuss” swellin it
and telling my better or worse that
been drinking whisky, and am a drunken
brute. Then I'm summoned to her bed-
side, and told that “if she should die I'd
remember this,” and “nuss” will say poor
thing, and next day tell all my neighbors
how my brutal treatment is killing my |,
wife, and how the poor, dear thing sebs
herself to sleep every night, and I feel as
sheepish as though I'd been indicted for
stealing kindling wood from a graveyard.
The baby's breath is as sour as ten-day
old buttermilk; its mouth when shut ain't
bigger than a worm-hole in & bickory
out; it's generally o en, and as big as a
stove-pipe hole. hen she was two days
oid I gave her a real bone toothpick, to
get the “cliunks™ of curdled milk out of
her teeth,who laughed at me, and I look-
ed and found that she was deformed. for
she was born with nothing to chew \nt.h
It was coming a regular gum game on me;
but I had to put up with it. She has a
tongue just about as big as my palate,
and all stained white; it will swallow a
quart bowl fulbof. mﬂk,.ud.thn.nmn can,)
put baby, milk and all, into the bow! and
not half fill it

It aint got but three hairs, and wile
Erefers combing them straight to earling.

ts complexion is the color of a mahoga-
oy wash stand, and its body the shape of
a peanut. She has s good voice for ten-or
eleven o'clock nights, but I've got an or-
thodox way of shutting her up; I take
her by the bottom of her long wlute
dress, Iet her bead hang down, and swing
ber gently backward and forward, keeping
time with the pendulum of the clocl: if
she is very noisy, I let her head rub on
the Brussels carpet; then T let up a little,
and es I see her breath coming back, I
throw in a little more swing; by way of
dessert, I puff a little killikinick tobacco
smoke down her throat, which makes her
as mad as the deuce, and it makes her
gquirm, too; but I tell wife it's good for
worms, and I should think it ought to be,
if it aint; she 18 mighty independent, and
don't care any more for the wemory of
George Washington than she does for the
backbone of a estfish, and thivks wore
of a ‘sugar-teat than of Aundy .Jobuson
or any “other man; she is so partial to
yell-ow, I think she will meke a good ab-
olitionist. Doec. says there is no use buy-
ing flannel in small quantities every two
years, and that I had better lay it by io
the case, I hinted I hoped butter would
come down, as my children were so well
bred they would require large doses; he
told me that I must not think of the ex-
peunses, only to think what a help they
would be to me, I sighed, and asked
when? And when I thought what was in
store for me in the future, I thought it
would take a mighty big store to supply
them, Wa are going to have thal young
dumpling christened just assoon as she'll
make a bundle big enougly to earry out,
and a drop of water wont drown ber —
We've hunted overall the gal-lie, sacks
on, sell tick, and greasy-ann pames, but
have concluded to wait until wife and me
both dream one name the same night.—
We want something ideal, for what we
haye of her now is sll real. I guess
you'd think so to see me gliding around
the room on tiptoe in the still hour of
midoight, shivering with cold, and hold-
ing a little tin sauce-pan ovej the gas-
light, swearing clear down in my stom-
ach,waiting for the milk to *‘bile,” it takes
longer to *'bile” two gills of milk for a yel-
ling baby thap it does to get up steam on
an ocean steamer. I ean “*bile” over a doz-
en times before the milk will once; then
for asleapy head of the family itis dnhgh;.
ful exercise to “by-a-baby” around the
TOOMm. 'huchg stray pins 10 your feet,and
swinging a ¢ross baby to and fro; darn it.

I always feel like giving them & quart
measure of carpet tacks;she was four hours
the other day awallomng 2 half salt spoon
full of hash, and the mother gave me rats
for feeding ber and s2ut for doe, .he came,

put his ear on her chest, shook his head,

ordered atenth of a drop of eastor oil

ut in a quart pitcher,and given spariug.

Fy every fifteen mivutes untilrelieved,and
the little pug makes as pueh muss swal

lowing it as I would s whole watermelon;

be said the danger lay in the potato, bt s
wife is ahoutlng for me fo bring her the

paregorie; so I'll stop.

second baby, thus annodnced the fagk to |ijons

The larg Eroom m ¥
room for 1 ament.” -

WPToVel
At Trishmao sy rﬁftm
house & man livesia wmw
An old waid fisTike ar add m
D0 use witlpnt' ‘fellow, "~ A

He who liyes for um@, i’ﬁﬁ?ﬁ'

for a mean fellow

Colorado has 24,000 mhghqmq-.:;'
newspaper forevery 2,000-of T

In Philadelphia theremre 874 schools,
with 1,314 wmham and 77,168 schalawss

“Shuve, which is -the intfamed oul®!
asked an Irishman at the Masic Hall.

“Sambo, where did you saffer 2
de war?” “In de-feat to" o
Pench's direction how to

in your income is sound=—to pay-os;la¥ige
rent. a8

A little boy being asked, “What i
reph«! “:glls

the chief end of man?”
end what's got the head on.™ - "%

“Gently the dews are o're me gbnl%r
as the man said when he had five i
preaent.ed at one time, ==

Why is an arm-chair hkn -thp %
lellhme Hymn? qu
arms.” <o
Balloons are- like ‘wﬁdﬁm
up they have mo viaibltﬂms of sup-
port.

Thee is a man {o- Ohio -sighty-four
years old, who has lived fifty-six days
without food. So the papers say.

A young sailor who received a blowing
up from his swegtheart, called her a
wind-lass,

A moen is most properly said to bp
“ripe for anything” when lm is a Tittle
mellow.

Many a girl thioks she can do no!bln‘
without a husband, apd when she gets
one finds she can do wothing with bhim,

It is not in the power of a good man
to refuse to make another happy, whers
he has both ability md‘b nity.

Consider how faw tbim afo worthy of
anger, and you will mndmthlt any bat
fools ahonld be in wrath.

Maine has Ié,ﬁﬁﬁ,ﬂﬂﬂ oj’ acres of fors
ests, and is destined to become the great.
est of the shipbuilding States,

A native of Africa who had' visited
Rngland a few years ago, when asked
what ice was, uﬁ: “Him bl luter fast

sleep,” I3 4

The ueriptnu g!ory of a
woman is her bair,’ _1;5}43 no gh,* .H;
that the glory of any womn 3
other woman's hair. -
Sincerity, in this world, s 1&% gold
among the ssvages, who barter treasares

for glass beads. It is a costly quality,
but no current meney, =

“Would T were & maul™ #xlaimed I
strong-minded womanin her hus
hearing. “Would yon‘m]"m "}I
comment; vala v nie
We no longer hear about the-nebassity
of the last dollar being given to gupport
Government. Peopls aré not 5¢ fopd of
taxation as they were. 2647 ynwags)
Olive Logan thiks women - eameTrom

angles and men from moukeys:. Then

it is manifest that the former
down and the latter gone up m%?ﬁa’rqg

meet on the same line,

‘*I lbave nothtng bat wy hbﬁ &Qm

ou,” said s epinster tn a law

ad conduoted a smt for qr. ,’% .
said, the lawyer gru y lgo. to. my_
—h# receivea the l’ea

“Go un?," said Mup‘ghm,
stuff such nonsense in me
his boots! No man as. lives stinds more
por two feet in Illll‘gr,m‘ Iul:ld 3
talking bout it, t as well tel
that the man bad six heads ‘}n h’ig

An exchange says: ‘ga fﬂ&l
that the steam steed will wead n,
through our emerald valos'ere’ the' )
In'ery of nature dons til!ﬁhir baesof
autuma.

This means that the -ears wﬂl’%
nmg next snmmer. v

A man with a very large m tud.
was complimented on the fact:ihat hl

caput was lnalogoas to greenlund. :
“Why so?” he asked.

"Becanso it isa greutﬂ;m hn{w
place,” was the reply. 2 J)
On Lord Howe's retdrn”to Eaglasd,
after his wemorable victory on’ the Tt
of Juno he went one Sunday to his. pae-
ish charch. On seeing him there, the
clerk, who was a bit of a wag, gave out
the psalm beg 'mnlngz “Losd, g‘rb

rious are thy works!”
“Biddy, spell “cut, rat.~bhat,’ W-'wi(h
only ome letter fpr ench wordd' vul
“It can’t be did."” o 3§ -
“Whost! you just ready-to report ver-
batim phonetically, andean’t da _thgt.—~
Just look here: ¢ 80 cat, ¢ 80 ul‘l; SB
hat, b 80 Wat.”

An exchange speakm.r-f o thq mngrc
strains of a haod orgsn, s»

noticed “eleven ~ pups sitting’ oo ‘eheir
haunches in front of the whm brash-
ing the tears fron their eyes ,wir.h.'.lhpir
fore paws.'

Some people placa their lJeis OTE
piness upon one thing and sémé wpon
another. A lddy made a'eall b
friend who had lately been married —
When her husband cams Bowe dii-

ner, she said: “T have been “fo “§68 "Mz,
—" «Well ".rep“ed the” Kusbadd, «1

ose sho is"very happy. . “Happy?

I should think she ought to be ,ﬂh%

a camel's hair ahawl two Abirds jordel

f‘d‘dh ¥

“When he played *0id Dov 'I‘l'l)‘ we

L —————
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